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^Invisible death reached 
"cross the city and drew 
MAQNO AND DAVBV 
IRRES1STABL.Y INTO A WEIRD 
MURDER MAZE OF Ufsi- 
ACCOUNTABLE HORROR. 
THE EVIL. OF THE VICIOUS 
etOWN HAD RISEN AS IF FROM 
THE DEAD, TO FASHION A TERMOR 
TRAP THAT NO ONE, NOT EVEN 
MAGNO AND DAVEY COULD EVER 
HOPE TO BREAK! READ ABOUT 
THE WEIRDEST SCIENTIFIC 
CR1AAS WAVE CH= THE COUNTRY 
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H'LO, LAURIE ANN. 17 WHY, OF 
CAN I WALK ACOURSE, DAVEY 

YOU HOME? 





ngflEANWHILEl well, MB 
LEVELLE, THE APPARATUS 
IS |N THE SAFE AND THE 
SECOND MODEL WITH THE] 
Dl A-AAAGNET IC_ 
CLOAK ARE 4fl DON'T 
IN MY HOME./ NEED MONEY] 
WHEN YOU ^TO GO AHEAD 

PRODUCE \V WITH MY 
THE MONEY ■L_PLANS/. 

WE CAN PROCEED^ 

WITH OUR 

PLANS' 




you won't get ) I GOOD you are 

MY INVENTION.' / i INDEED FUNNY! YOU) 
I CREATED FOR \[ CAN'T ESCAPE THE 
MANKIND'S GOOD! UCLOWN..OR DEATH.'y 




HA! HA! HA! 

THERE'S ONLY 

ONE WAY OFF 

OF THIS ROOF, 

FOR YOU... 

AND THAT'S 

AS A 

CORPSE/ 




%\T THAT MOMENT/ ANP LOOK AT 



THAT'S FUNNY LITHE CONDITION 
THE DOOR WA^ u "NoF THE OFFICE! 
OPEN BUT THEY'RE!. LOOKS LIKE... 
NOT HERE.' 




DAD! WHERE 
VOU, PAD? 






FASTER THAN DAVEY CAN GET INTO 
FULL ACTION, HIS MAGNETIC POWER- 
REACHES THROUGH THE LOCKED SAFcr 
DOOR AND THROWS A SWITCH — 
TURNING ON THE POWER OF 
INVENTOR GORDON'S APPARATUS! 
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WOW/ THAT MUST HAVE BEEN 
DAVEY-' HIS AAAGNETIO 
POWERS WENT ON AMD OFf~ 
JOO FAST 
FOR IT TO 
MEAN ANY- 
THING BUT 
JBLE/ 



WAGNETtZirMG HIMSEL.F TO THE 

Pii<ECi iON FROM WHICH he FELT 
DAVcY'S BRttF MAGNETIC 
IMPULSE, MAGNO 
RUSHESTO THE 
AiO OF HIS ^^BPTV 

PARTNER. 



A i Trig 5A.ME Ti/vicT 





HA! HA.' 
HAi FALL 
TO YOUR 
DEA7 




I'M SAVED/ THE 
APPARATUS/ 
SOMEONE'S 
TURNED ON THE 
APPARATUS/ S 




I M NOT SAVED.' I CAN'T 
STOP SLIDING... I'LL STILL 
FALL TO MY DEATH.' 
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/WWHAT KIND OF 
'FANTASTIC DREAM 
IS THAT/ AND 
THERE'S A MAN.. 
FALLING OFF/ 



MAGNQ! 
thank 
goodness 

&^— -j <T'S YOU.' 
feWTHS CLOWN 

" 'S UP THERJ>] 



MASNO! CURSE HIM! 
WHERE DID HE 
COME 
FROM"? 




THIS IS ONE 
TIME HE'S NOT" 
CATCHING ME! 




I'VE GOT TOO MUCH 
AT STAKE TO RISK 
TANGLING WITH HIM' 




mm 



RAPIDLY NOW AND I CAN 
LOSE HIM! HELL RUE THE 
DAY THAT HE CAUSED 
ME THIS 1GNOA/IMITY.' 




YOU'RE 
BEING A 
LITTLE 
HARSH. 

AFTER ALL, 
HE'S JUST] 
A WEAK 
LITTLE 

SHRIMP OF 
A GUY 



HE'S 
GONE' 




PROBABLY LOST 
HIMSELF 
SOMEWHERE 
IN THAT 
BUILDING.' 
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HO! HO! HO! YOU NEED MORE 
MUSCLE THAN VOU HAVE, 
MAGNO, TO BREAK THROUGH 
THAT/ r -\r 




DADDY! DADDY/ 
THE CLOWN/ 

HE COME 
HECEI HE 
HIT AAE 




HE'S BEATEN US TO 
THE DiA-MAGNETIC 
CLOAK.' 




HE'S ALSO TAKEN 

THE SECOND 

SAMPLE OF 

THE APPARATUS' 



GEE.' 
THIS IS 

MAG NO.' 



n\ 



he'll kill davey 
and laurie awn 

if he finds them 
Alone and helpless 
within the 

SPHERE/ 






WITH THESE IN MY POSSESSION I 
CAN LOOT THE WHOLE COUNTRY.' 
BUT FIRST I MUST 
GET Rip of NVY 



ARCH-ENEMIES 

MAGNO , 

and DAvey/ 




SLEEP IT OFF, 

you fool/ 




RUN' HA! HA! 
YOU NEVER 
^GiVE UP 




AFTER HIMI M 

•7" 




IT'S USELESS, 
HE CAN TRAVEL- 
STRAIGHT AHEAD, 
WHILE WE HAVE 
TO GO IN A 
SEMI- CIRCLE/ 





MEANWHILE DAVEYAND 
i-AURlE WEAKENED 8V THE 
LACK OF AIR AWAIT AID --• 

OR DEATH/ 

MAGNO'LL BE HERE- 
HE PROMISED — 
HE'LL COME 
FOR US/ 




BUT MAGNO IS NOT 
COMING TO THEIR AID.. 
INSTEAD THE CLOWN 
WITH THE DIA-MAGNETIC 
CLOAK, ENTERS THE 
SPHERE OF POWER.... 



THE MOMENTARY OPEN- 
INS IN THE SPHERE OF 
POWER ALLOWS ENOUGH 
MAGNETISM TO TEMP- 
ORARILY RESTORE 

DAVEY'S POWERS 



MY MAGNETISM! FOR A 

&£&fi r M AP IT/ 

AGAIN/ / 




THE CLOWN/ 

HOW DID HJ 
GET IN 
HERE? 





UGH.' 

DAVSY.' 

HOW 

DID YOU ' 

GET 

HERE? 




davex 
summoning 
his last spark 
of remaining 

strecnth 

DASHES 
TO THE 
ATTACK 






BUT 

WHATEVER 

f HES DOING 

HE" MEANS 

NO GOOD 

TO LAURIE 

OR MYSELF -— 

SO HERE GOES 



HE'S WEAK! THAT 
BLOW LACKED HIS. 
(USUAL VIGOR! 








REAL.IZ.ING HE IS PALLING TO \ A ^P DOWN TH|V 

HIS DOOM, DAVEY IN A LAST A SO HEAD 9Y.I? 
VALIANT EFFORT WRAPS, HIS \ HEeLS . »? M1D 
LEGS AROUND THE CLOWNS BCC*"' \ A,e 




W/BESOV 
BUT VOU'REJ> 

COA/ING 

i WITH 
ME/ 



1L$ 
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-AND MY POWERS 
HAVE RETURNED-' 
WOWEE! THIS IS 
WHERE r FIX , -"<".•' , • 

you y{\ r\ 
7T ' ' 



1T3t 



JUST AS THE CLOWN 
REACHES THE GROUND, 
DAVEY GRABS HIM-- 
SOFTENING THE IMPACT 



.. i want the 
pleasure op 
doing it myself.' 



WAIT.' f DON'" 
WANT THE FALL M 
TO KNOCK YOU ,M 
.OUT ENTIRELY.. 



d 






yiiii/ 

NO! DON'T' 
LET ME 
HIT THE 
GROUND-' 
IT'LL KILL 1 * 




a few Minutes \- t 

YOU'LL. KEEP ^V 
IN Hfcf?5. LONG 
ENOUGH FOR 
THE COPS TO 
CO\i= AND 
. G = T VOL) 



WHO ME? RUN 
AWAY.' 

I JUST HUNG 
ABOUND -TO 
HELP THE 
'LITTLE MAGNETIC 

JERK 1,-VHEN THE 

GOiNG GOT TOO 
TOUGH FOR HiM 1 
I KNOCKED OUT 
THE CLOWN.' 




LOOK ' j 


LET'S GO.' MAYE 


OVER / 


MAGNO IS STU 


THESE' S 


IN THERE AMC 


ANOTHER 


) I CAN HELP 


BESULT 


Lhiaa TOO"J 


OF DAD'S 




INVENTION/ J" 


' r 






Mtfrn 


m^£\ 


Pa WrSk 
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WELL, WELL' MAGNO-' 
SEEMS YOU'VE GOTTEN 
INTO TROUBLE AGAIN, 
WELL, BIG 

FRY I'LL 

HELP 

YOO- 




HEPE TRY THIS/ I 
CAUGHT THE CLOWN TOO! 
ANV TIME YOU AND YOUR 
PAL.DAVEX NEED HELP 
PON'T HESITATE 
TO CALL 
ON ME.' 






-HM DODD, MR. CLARK' 
BUTLER. I JUST DO WHAT 
I'M TOLD BUT SOMEONE 
TOLD ME THAT I'M 
GOING TO DIE I 



A 



I'M DR. JIM 

'BRADLEY, IMTHE 

UNINVITED GUEST 

AT THIS PARTY... 

DEATH DIDN'T 

EXPECT ME! 




I'M IN THIS ROOM, I'M ONE OF" 
YOU. NONE KNOWS WHO I AM.SOONJ 
YOU SHALL ALL FEEL THE CLAM-j 
MY TERROR OF MY KISS 



ME, I'M FRANK JASON. 
I'VE FACED DEATH AND 
I'VE KILLED, BUT 
ALWAYS IN THE 
JUNGLE L 



- t"> 



i,. f , 



lv? 



I'M NURSE AAARY 
f STRONG. SURELY 
I DIDN'T A5K DR 
BRADLEY TO THIS 
^GRUESOME DINNER 
JUST TO WATCH 
LHIM DIE ! 



'M JIMMY W 
FLEMING. HOLLY- 
, WOOD CALLS ME 
THE GORGEOUS 
MAN ! I DON'T WAN! 
kTO KILL^AND I 
AM AFRAID 
TO DIE I 



I'/A DR. OGDEN. 
DR.CLARKWAS MY FRIEND. 

WHAT REASON WOULD r^- 1 I 'M LAWYER 
I HAVE TO KILL ? /— -=3 KEENE- I SENT THE 




vft 



INVITATIONS TO THIS 
J3ARTY, BUT I DIDN'T 
INVITE DEATH! 



Death was host at this grim 
and gruesome dinner, among those 
chosen to be the black one's guests 
was nurse mary strong ! could the 
law-bringing truth serum of dr. 
nea\esis save her from a terrible 
fate, when death lurked in every 
corner, and the only truth 
was in a coffin ? 
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YOU'RE OOIN' TO A PASTY, ^/'STO P.'yQU 'RE H URTIN G ) MEANWH't. 
BUT THIS IS TOO EARLY TO J (/\AE -V S A r"r 

CkTllPT DI A-^IM' . r-r -^ J= AlfM'T TUA7 ^ IB I MACV"^ INJ «= 



START PLAYINJ 




MAEY'S IN SOAAETHIN<S| 
THAT DOESNT LOOK 
6COD-I THINK DP. 
NEAAf=SlS OUGHT "TO 
VISIT PR. CLARK'S 
TOO- PRIVATE PARTV ' 





PP. CLARK. IS UNABLE TO 



CON'T BE AiAOV\ED'l'M DB .QARK'S UJWHEBE 15 

ATTORNEY- PR-CLARK IS OLD AND rT-/( DR. CLARK?/ ATTEND- HE D/EP T-. - 
ECTCE/NTRIC. HE" WANTS CERTAIN 
PEOPLE MERE TONJ/GHT IT'S 
POPD'S JOS- TO SEE THAT ONLY 
THEY ARE HERE- LET'S ALL 



GO TO PINNJEJR- 



35K 





AFTERNIOONJ .TONIGHT 
PEATH SITS IN THAT CHAIR: 



»■„- 



'^ 



iL 
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YOU ARE HIS HEIRS A BUT WHY fiAE ,T I OlDfW'T KNOW) YOU MAY NOT HAVE KNOWN 
THIS DINNER WAS 7oFALLTHE J^HIM AT/AJ.L>*>IIM i BUTHE KNEWALL OFVOU.' 

HIS LAST »■ — — NURSES IN J^ -^ J7D FRANK JASON I LEAVE AN ENVELOP^ 

WISH .' rm. THE HOSPITAL ?y^ HARDLY^ B IN MV PESK PRAWER AMP ALL .' ; 

KNEW THE _^m Jfe* CONTAINS .' /-^ ' 

AiyAN/fW ■■ ^- , r —__-^^ 



THE DOOR 
l<^ LOCXED.' 



LET ME COT.' 
.ET AAE 
OUT/ 



OPEN JHI'3\ DOPD'T IF THE OCOR'W SOUND5 U< 
OOOSS: WHO/WHEREaWON'T OPENl PLENTY OP 
LCCKEOj-^OOOO'^K WNDCWnT^ EXCITE/ViEfNT.' H/WV\ 
3S=> ^^fe. WILL ' «r5« THAT'S A, HEAW < 

SCREEN ' 



mm. 



\ &S4 



\D 



LET ME OUT OF 
HERE.'LETA/vE^ 
OUT.' 



J/AAAAY FLEAAING.' 
HOLLVWOOP'S &ORGECU3 
/WAN, AND PLENTY . , , -r^j 

scaked' y 1 1 Jr^ 



tffl^ 






ELECTROCUTEC3. 
Sll USALL ^cn^V^ EV X' thatTvas 

?^k? sag] ggss§ ssr 



TO GET US.' 



BUT WHY! 



.WOULD HAVE 
FRIED/ 



IT' 



DODP.' 



IT' 



DEAP- 



HEAAUST BE J THE WIRE |=S 



IN ON THI 
PHONE THE 
POLICE' 



A 



iM GO/NG 
IN BEFORE? 
THERE'S 
AM OTHER 
KILLING.' 



..'V 



>T> 



■--( fo- 



I 



f 




«oUDDENLV THE LIGHTS 
SLACK OUT.' 




AND SUPPOSING 
IDON'TWANT TO — 




THiS SERUAA WILL CAUSE V I ARRANGFD ALL OF THIS 



HIM TO GIVE US THE 
WHY'S AND WHERE- 
FORES OF Hl« 



MURDER ESCAPADES.' 



TO WREAK. VENGEANCE ON 
THE PEOPLE I HATED MQ9T. 
DR. CLARK HAD THE MONEY 
AMD FAAAE THAT SHOULD 
HAVE BEEN MIME. I 
KILLED HIAA, THEN I CALLED 
KEENE AMD HAD HIM 
DRAW UP THE WILL. 




"THIS AFTERNOON, I 
RIGGED UP THE DEATH 
TRAPS, SO THE 
KIILINJ&S LOOK LIKE 
THE WORK OF PR. 
CLARK. DODD WAS 
WORKING WITH ME, 
BUT HE 'SLIPPED WHEN 
HE ALLOWED PR- 
NEMESIS TO ENTER. 
HEHAD TO DIE- KEENE 
KNEW TOO ■ 
MUCH- HIS, 
DEATH wa£ 
tNECES' 



TAKE OVER GIVE HIAA 
TO THE POLICE .THEY CAN 
GATHER THE BODIES AND 
VCECUTE HIAA .'SO LONG-'. 





"JASON MARRIED My 
WIFE AFTER .SHE 
DIVORCED AAE x -FLEMIh)d 
GOT FAAACUS BV 
STEAL/NG AAV SON'S 
PLACE . THAT SON 
KILLED HIAASELF IN FRONT^ 
OF AN AUTO, DES FONDANT 
BECAUSE THE GIRL HE 
LOVED , AAARY <3TRONQ , 
EFpri ic=c:r-i v-t\\A » " 



REFUSED HIM' 



=^—- 



THAT SHOVE WAS 
INSISTAMT. I HAD TO ' 
LEAVE-' WHAT COULD 
I DO? j 




GOOD VS. 

EVIL .' 
DP- NEMESIS 
FIGHTS THE 
FORCES 
OF BAD 
INI 






SO HELP ME.' I'M 
GOING NUTS-' DID 
.HAP GET HERE WITH 

JTHAT FLYPAPER 
| VET?#@.'!??ir 




FLIES! FLIES/ THEY'RE 

DRIVING ME NUTS! HOW L-<NOPEf 

ABOUT MANEV AND LAPIN, 

DID THEY GET IN WITH 

THE PIX AND STORY 

ON GUIZAR 




'OUCH! BLAST TH' Sffff/0 WHO DOES 
GUIZAR THINK HE IS PERUSING 
[ALL THE PRESS TO TELL 
VTHE PUBLIC ABOUT _^^£a\M, 
HIM? WHERE THE .^■MPf™ ' ' . v 
DEVIL IS THAT -^ — - « 

KID HAP? 



ML 






HO HUM! 
GEE ITS 

PEACEFUL 

IN THE 
ySUMMER/ 





£&fi 



Ul 



MEANWHILE 
HAP HAZARD 1 
RUSHES TO 
THE AID OF 

HIS 
IMPATIENT 
CHIEF 



i*vr>* le 



wVa. 

CHIEF. 
HO HUM 

HEBE'S 
THE FLV- 

PAPER 




BRING THIS TOWN) 
THE BIGGEST DE- 
FENSE CONTRACT,, 
AND ALL r GET IS 
ABUSE FROM 
NEWSPAPERS.' 
CANT YOU 



WHAT KIND OF A N 

PAPER AM I PUNNING? 
DON'T ANSWER. 1 ISN'T 
THERE ONE REPORTER 
HEOE WITH INTELLI- 
GENCE —TACT AND 
ABILITY? 





gee; he practically 
promised aae a byline/ 
i'll start where guizar 







NOW INTO THE FIRE/ NO MORTAL 
HAS SEEN YOUR QUESTIONS, BUT 
YOURSELVES! HOWEVER THE SPIRITS 
SHALL SEE THEM/ 



^ 



GOSH WHAT 
A MESS/ 
GOOP THING 
IT'S PAf?K SO 
THEY WON'T 
NOTICE ANYTHING/ 



an 



*& 



r - 







I CAN'T 

FIGURE H 
OUT/ SPIRITS, 
NUTS --BUT 
STILL. THOSE 
NOTES ARE 
TOSSEP IN THE 
FIRE ANP HE 
KNOWS WHAT ' 
EVERYONE 

WROTE/ 



I WOULP LIKE TO FIGURE 
OUT HOW THEM HEINIES 
KNOW ABOUT ALL THE 
SHIPMENTS THAT LEAVE 
THIS COUNTRY ANP 
HOW THE U- BOATS 
ARE RIGHT THERE ALL 
TIME/ 



THE TlW 



"xa 



n*r- 



Wf 




GET 
THIS 
OFF, 
HIM/ 



GEE, THANKS 
FELLEEJS -OH, 
LOOK AT THAT 
WEITING ON THE 
CLOTH/ HOW'P 
IT GET THEPE--J 



/'give ,'Az TU:\T 



"-^ "\ / GIVE A\E THAT 1 
HEY/ J \CLOTH/ WOIYS] 






»i. 



\J'W- 



ANP RIGHT UNPER THE 
NOSE? OF WITNESSES 
ANP GUARPS, GUITAR, 
A TRAITOR , WOULP 
TURN OVER SHIPPING 
INFORMATION TO 
THESE GERMAN SPIES/ 
THE INFORMATION WAS 
WRITTEN ON SHEETS 
OF PAF'ER THAT WERE 
BURNER/ 




■j/ho was the wandering 
hobo, aaoe lvnnb, the 
"Sleight 01= hanic? artist. 
juggler, and teller of taia. 
tal.es , . .and what eff=ect 
would his appearance in the 
small town op lakeville have, 

rON THE Li^/ES OF THE SWORP 

AND LAh4CBR.? 



I'LL CARRY THIS 
TO THE HIGHEST 
COURT IN THE 
LAND/ EGAD/ 




RUFFIANS! UNCOUTH LOUTS/ HAVE 
YOU NO RESPECT FOR A GENTLEMAN 
OF LETTERS AND LEARNING/ GAD, 
<■'—••'- - MIGHTY HAVE FALLEN! a 



HOW THE 




EGAD. THIS COAL COULD COME IN 
HANDY ON A WINTER NIGHT 
"^\J3A DZOOKS/^ 





HBUMPH.l I'LL 
WRITE TO THE 
PRESIDENT AND 
DEMAND MY 
RIGHTS. 
4, \ EGAD/ 

ye, 






LOOK (HE'S 
JUGGLING OUR 
BALL WITH THAT 
COAL 



/BOY! IS\ 

(he goodlI 



£x^ 





GEE, MISTER J 
YOU'RE „ 



HRUMPHI 
MOE LYNNE'S THE 
AJAME, MY FINE YOUNG 
GROUP OF JUVENILE 



TERRIFIC'-/ MONSTER'S. MOE LVNNE, 
SLEIGHT OF HAND ARTIST 
AND JUGGLER, 
EXTRAORDINARY! 




WRUJAPH.' I RECALL THE 
TIME I PEEFOEMEP FOE 
THE LATE KING OF 
MORONIA---MOE. 
HE SAlP 




AS >OU VERY V/ELL KNOW, 
THE PLANS ARE IN THIS CASE/' 
HOWEVER, YOU DO NOT 
KNOW THAT IF 
THIS CASE IS PEOP-^ 
PEP TO THE FLOOR.1 
OR OPENED BV 
ONE V/HO POESNTl 
KNOW THE LOCA - 
'TION OF THE SECI2ET/ 
SPRING, THERE. 
ARE ENOUGH 
EXPLOSIVES IN IT, 
TO BLOW US 
TO BITS/ 






IKJ THAT CASE , I 
SHALL PESTROyy 
IT My SELF, -- 

and you 

WITH IT/ 



PON'T BE 
A FOOL' 



>r 



NO/ 

PONT/1 



z 



0> 






% f M 



& r66m in 1 Iue lakIVIILe UotEP 

overlooking the street/ 

it v/oulp be much pleasanter if 




yOU MERELY TURNED 
OVER THE PLANS TO US/ 




EVEN IF I GAVE YOU THE CASE 
IT WOULD ONLY RESULT IN 
_YOUR DEATHS /> 



THAT'S WHERE yOU ARE 
MISTAKEN, COLONEL/ A BIT 
OF TORTURE DILI GENTLY 
APPLIEP, AND THE MAM WHd 
MAPE THAT CASE 

, PIVULGEP IT'S SECRET/ 



£> CLOSET DOOR 
SWINGS OPEN, 
AND FROM IT STEPS 
THE ACE OF THE 
AXIS ESPIONAGE 
FORCES , THE 
PREAPEP AMP 
BEAUTIFUL 
FAVE MOEGAK 





>OU'EE AGOOP \ / >OU POUBTME? 

JUGGLER , BUT AN ] ^ ( BNQUGH.' THAT 
AWFUL WEAK STOJ?//^? \ CUTS ME TO 

'-v-JEllEe/ r"# 4f\ THE QUICK/ 

*^v — 7A^-"^ / / & ! \ _UE!?E IS 

BALL/ 
<ij> I'M 
THROUGH. 




MOEGANA/ I THOUGHT SHE WAS 
PEAP/ SHE ISN'T PEAP/ AND THAT 
CALL? FOR TME SWORP/ 
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M 



/- 



THAT 
IiGAEETTE 
CASE/ IT 
BELONGS 
TO ME/ 



« 



\ 



I 1 



ix 



^M 



GAPZOOKS/ A PC2ETTY 
TElNKET IT IS TOO, MY 
CHICKAPEE - - - IT ALMOST 
MATCHES yOUE BEAUTY.// 
EGA.P/ I'VE LOST. 
IT ■SO/AEWUEEE/' 



HEUMPW/ PEEWAPS I 
MISLAID IT IN ONE OP. 
MY POCKETS/ 



^T 



m 



A 



t-'/i 



SM 



&, 



POV/N SPOTSY' 
LAV POWN, 
SPOTS Y' 



THIS IS MOST EMBAEASSIMG.'I 
PEEHAPS WE CAN APEANGE, 
SOME SETTLEMENT- -IF I 
EVES GOT MONEY— 
LOST IT, MAYBE--. 



?OV/N, 
FILTHY 



you 

DOG/ 



Li 



^ 



t 



YOU'VE 
HURT HIM/ 
YOU MIGWT 
HAVE KILLEP 
HIM, YOU 
MEAN OLP 
THING/ 



£ 



QUIET, OC YOU TOO SHALL 
FEEL THE BITE Of MY 
~7 WHIP, 






v 



MOST 
' ANNOYING 
MY BEAU-- 



W 



^ 



\ 



5^ 



wtx: 



V, 



3te 



HEY/ yOU CAN'T 
MALTEEAT THAT 
DOG AMP LAP IN 
THE S^PESENCEOF 
M.QE LYNNE / 



WT 



GEAB HIM/ SEE 
IF" THE CASE IS 
ON HIM' 



IT'S NOT 
ON HIM/ 



WHEeE IS IT? 
r PO"N'T 

know/ 



p 



7 



// A l 



/Mr- ' v 11 






Jjjfe 



/i 



THAT 

'CIGARETTE 
CASE' 



M 



J 



^Vl 



PON'T 



TALK C 
FLAY you 
ALIVE. 



I'LL 



V 



^N 



■-V 



e 



,f- ? > 



Ai 



iC&Z^ WHILE ARTHUR PACES TO 
THE SECRET PART OP HIS 
HOME WHERE E/CAUBUR, 
MAGIC SWORP OP KING 

I ARTHUR IS HIPPEN/ 



*f 



>S/ 



s 



fol THAT VERY INSTANT, LANCE ( 
LAZTER, PAL OF ARTHUR LAKE/ 
I? AT HIS WORK IN SCHOOL -- 



€S- 



tf* 1 



EGAP.' 
MY BEAU 
MY FLOWER 
MY S7INKWEEP/ 
I LOST IT/ 



V 



\AH 



v* 



„- 



// 



AS HE PULLS THE 
FSWORP PROM IT'S 
SCABgARPOP SOLIP 
ROCK, THE SKIES SEEM 
TO SPLIT ASUNPE.R, AMP 
THE BO>afe ^AgTHUg BECC 



*fe 



u&' 



THE V WOVV'P 

LAHCBB/A WECSET 

HERE? 



i<2> 



V 



44 



// 



4^ PLASH OP BUNPING 
LIGHT ANP LANCE 
EECO/aES THE LANCES.' 



&T THAT MOMENT, MOEGANA K 
HEE WAY INTO THE HIGHEST SPOT 
LAKEVILLE, THE. TOWN WATER TOWE 




<§HE ENTERS! 
A BELL-UKE AE® 
FA1Z. WHCH IS ?- 
SUSPENPEt? AT 
THE "WATER'S 
SURFACE/ 



PESCENPING 

TO THE 

BOTTOM 
OF THE 

WATER , 
MOE&AUA 
PULLS UP 
A TRAP 

ON THE 

FALSE 
BOTTOM 

OF THE 
WATER 

TOWER/ 



\& 




--ANP JNTO A 

CLE'/EELy 

CONCEALEP 

look-out Tomsk 

WHERE, UNOBSEUl. 

EP> SHE CAN 

WATCH EVEZY 
THING THAT 
GOES ON IN 
TOWN/ 






THEY'VE GOT TOO BIG V 
A LfAD TO CATCH THIS J 
WAV/ THERE'S ONLY ^ 
ONE THING TO PO J 
NOW/ 



THEN LET'S 
PO IT/ 




GIVE ME 
THAT CIGARETTE 
CASE / 



GAP200K9, 
My PEAIPIE 
ROSE/ WHAT'S 
Y/HAT'S SO 
VALUABLE 
ABOUT IT 
TO CAUSE 
SUCH ENMlTy 
BETWEEN US/ 
AS A STUPENT 
OF BEAUTY--- 



EGAD, /AY WILD GERMAN 
STINKWEED, THAT'S 
TREASON/ I'M NO 
STUDENT OF THE 
OCCULT FOR NAUGHT/ 
ALACA7AM/ C/GARETTE 
CASE Di' 



OUIET, FOOL/ IT 
CONTAINS THE NAMES 
ANP APPRESSES OF 
ALL THE ALLIED" AGENTS 
IN EUROPE/ 11L 
BROADCAST FROM 
HEBE ANP IN AN HOUR 
THEY'LL BE V/IPEP 

OUT/ «>^fl 




L *£ *«« £H ^^0 0*W WHAT ^ 

\ fU ^^^^. f SORCERY i 



''SURE/ £ 
LET'S GO 

< BACK TO . 

'THE SPOT 
WHERE MOE 
LYNNE WAS 

kSNATCHETV, 



^S THE SPLITTING FLASHES 
SUBSIDE. THE SWORD AND 
LANCER ARE eEADY FOR ACTION/ 




WHAT HAS 
HAPPENEP 
TO THE 
T(?AMP? 




MERLIN HAS 
TAKEN OVEE7THE 
TR--I MEAN THE 
SCHOLARLY GENT-*/. 
LEMAN-I SENT /TjyM 



HIM AWAY// 




MAKE IT 
REAPPEAE, I 
COMMANP yOU-- 
Oe YOU'LL NOT 
LEAVE THIS 
PLACE 
ALIVE/ 




WHAT HAVE YOU PONE 
WITH THE CIGARETTE CASE ?J 



y 



GAPzgo^S/ 

MY NAZI SKUNK- 
'CABBAGE, I HAP IT, 
NOW IT'S PISAPPEA^EP.. 
BUT EEAUy/ 



""" sC* .1 



NO SIGN OP 
THEM H5R5/ 



' s n ri p 

n ? - g 



M 



«t 






V i<* : ^ f '•''■'H'ATS 



COME HOME 
SPOTSY/ WHAT'S 
GOTTEN INTO 

you? 



EVER 9INCE THAT 
BAP Y/OMAN HIT 

'HIM WITH A WHIP 
HE'S BEEN VICIOUS 

AND WANTS TO 
ATTACK THIS 
V,'ATE!< TO WES/ 




fQsTURNING TO THE WIPING PlA.CE 



gf'ekcalibur, 

5WOED IN IT'S SCABBARdJ 



OF EOC^AND^ 



VIPI/ 

IT'S THE 
WPS/ 




WE HAVE ALL 
BEEN GIVEN 
THIS 'MAGICAL 
POWER TO HELP 
OUE COUNTS// WE 
MUST SWEAE TO 
KEEP IT A SECRET/ 



EGAP/ I SWEAE? 

TOO --BUT WHAT 

[TO WE PO 

NOW? 



TO*ik 



ft^ 



^sl 




if* 


f if \M 


h^h 


C^WEAg/J 





THE 

SWORP 

HAS : 

A NEW 
PARTNER/ 

WHAT 
PROBLEMS 
WILL THE/ 

TACKLE 
NOW WITH 

MERLIN 

ON THEI5 
SIPE? 



k Vl 



•. •. 



WELL. .ASOUL. THE 
PISHING T5IP YOU 
ADVISED HAS 
BECOME A 
REALITY 
WE'RE OFF 

TO THE 

COUNTRY 



YES, MASTER 
AT LAST VI 
YOU WILL ^ 
HAVE PEST 
AND RELAXATION 



■\T 



d**** 



NX* 



P*V 



WU\S WAS A 
BUSINESS, SIMPLE 

AND EFFICIENT 

TO BRING DEATM 
POR A PRICE' 
EVEN THOUGH 

MR, RISK was 

BORN WITHOUT 
PEAR ORDINARV 
WISDOM SHOULD 
HAVE TOLD HIM 
THAT A CERTAIN 
WAY TO DIE WAS 
TO MAKE HIMSELF 
A TARGET FOR 
AAR MEEK'S GENTLE 
AND NON-VIOLENT 
KILLERS' 7 



tf* 






« 



WS&S&l**" 



+te 



.1*9* 



l£ 



<&* 



'Qv 



o^ «* w 



» 



v 



"^ 



£1 



A 



=.-3«i 
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m- 



^ 



HERE WE ARE/ 
A SHORT HIKE 
TO THE LAKE 
AND WE'RE 
A COUPLE OF 
GENTLEMEN 
OF LEISURE' 
YOU WERE 
RIGHT 
ABDU! 



1 5v»^> 



>r':;-j 



tk 



^' 



/ THERE'S NOTHING 
LIKE GETTING 
AWAV FROM 
TROUBLE TO 
MAKE A NEW 
MAN OP VOU' 
AH ■ SMELL THE 



FRESH AIR 






INDEED 
MASTER- 
BUT TROUBLE 

HAS A 
HABIT OF 

DOGOING YOU 
LOOK 
.VONDEE..' 






HOLY HAT, IT SURE HAS AND 
IT'S GOING TO BREAK MIGHTY^ 
SUDDEN' 




NICE RECEPTION J WE 8ETTER REPORT i, 
THIS TOWM , — -XTHIS TO THE POLICE ! 

GIVES/, ' I HELP ME, I CAN'T WALK- 

YOU'VE KICKED MY 
GOUTV FOOT' 



LATER, IN ANOTHER PART OF TOWN. 



W^^' yOU TRIED "TOKILLGWYNN IN 
FRONT OF TAIAT MR. RISK.^yOU KNOW r 

HATE VIOLENCE AND BLOODSHED. I 

WHO GAVE VOU PERMISSION j l-l — 

TODO fl| THOUGHT 

THAT?^ 1 I'D BE HELPlNlYOU 







AT POLICE HEADQUARTERS 



ifcfc'! 



UNCLE 
THORN, 
WHAT ON 
EARTH ARE J 
YOU DOING, 
HERE? 




MELVIN 
MEEK.' 
WHAT AR£ 

you so 

UPSET 
ABOUT?] 




-■- 



SOME MASKED MEN 
HANDED ME THIS CARD — . 
THEY SAID UNCLE THORNeI 

WAS GOIN'TO DIE 

LIKE THE OTHERS WHO 
■^ DIED LATELY/ THEY 
■■* ^ DEMAND HALF HIS 
-v \ ESTATE,' NATURALLY 
>/S. ' ?W t REFUSED.' 

A" 






8UT THEY SAID T YOU'RE AFRAID.' 
YOU'D DIE ANY- I HOW ABOUT fAEi 

WAY, AND IF T 
DIDN'T AGREE 
THEY'D FRAME IT TO 
LOOK LIKE I MURDERED 
YOU FOR YOUR MONEY • • 
lAFRAIt 



7 



•est? 



<*#8* 



CALM YOUR 
FEARS, GENTLEMENP 
WE HAVE HERE ONE 
WHO IS NEVER 

AFRAID — 

MR. RISK.' 



MR. RISK, HOW UTTERLY, 
THRILLING! 

' FORGET 
THE KILLERS- GO 
FISHING WITH ABDUL. 
I AND I'LL TAKE MR. 
GWYNN'S PLACE/ YOU 
NEED REST AND 
RELAXATION. 



£g& 



*£$?&■ 



r/i-> 



H-r-lx 



.-***! 



ABDUL, PROCEED 
WITH OUR PLANS.' I'LL 
REMAIN TO MEET THE A 
GENTLEMEN WHO CALL] 
THEMSELVES 'DEATH 
UNLIMITED' 



I* 



AS YOU 

WISH, 

.MASTER.' 



OH, OH! 
PLENTY 
OF RATS 

HERE.... 
OUT IN 
THE OPEN, 

AND FAST 
TOO/ 




PLEASE/ PLEASE.' 
WHY MUST MEN 
ALWAYS FIGHT/ 



m-/^i 




*y?f'* / Zb[ WHV CAN'T THEV JUST Dl I 
<-' WITHOUT BLOODSHED! I JUST 



PHAGH .' 
SUCH AN UGLY SIGHT.', 
PLACE HIM OU THE BED 
AND TIE HIM UP- I W/ANT 
HIS LAST MOMENTS TO 
BE COMFORTABLE. 



rS? 



^^ 





LOOKOUT/ 

uoo< where 

YOU'RE GOING; 



GO BACK 

1 AN' RAM 'EM, /(- = . 
BOSS? r— u n^ 



UDEA, GENTLY.') 



NO! SUCH AN UGLY THOUGHT/? 
PULL UP NEAR THEM ANJD 
WE'LL HOLD THEIR HEADS 
UNDER THE WATER UNTIL "*■ 
^THEY DROWN-- GENTLY AND 
ACClDENTLY/ , 



(glub. 1 ' 



THAT'S THEM.' 
DWE-BOWB THEM 
NOW! LOW AS 
YOU CAN 
GET' 







-AND LANDS ABOARD THE MURDER 
BOAT/. 





AAV PLANS! MY 
DEAR PLA.KJS.'YOU'PE 
SPOILING THEAA! 






--AND YOUR. ^— - 

BEAUTIFUL FACE... 
I'M SPOILING THAT 



---- 



m 




TOO.' 



% 




H^ffiE THEY ARE CHIEF.' 
THE ENTICE "CEATH UNLIMITED 
GANG AND ITS LEADER 
AAELVIN MEEK! THEIR < 
RACKET WAS TO CUT IN 
ON MURDER'S MADE 

TO LOOK LIKE 
ACCIDENTAL DEATHS 




r GUESS WE CAN 
GO HOME NOW. 
ABDUL.' WEVE 
HAD OUR 
VACATION.' YEP.' 
NOTHING LIKE 
LITTLE REST 
TO TAKE YOUR 
MIND OFF THE 
TROUBLES OF, 
THE WORLD/ 



[ HERLFF LARKIN dismounted stiffly and kneh 
down to examine the tracks he had been fol- 
lowing since early morning. In the swiftly 
gathering darkness of the border desert the hoof- 
prints were still clear and sharply denned in the 
warm, powdery, alkali Hoofprints that led ever 
south toward Mexico and the end of the chase as 
far as Larkin was concerned. Which, in a way, was 
okay with him. 

He no longer was a young man and he was tired. 
Plumb petered out, in fact. Well, when you're 
sixty-five you can't ride from dawn till dark with- 
out a rest the way a younster of forty or fifty 
might. Takes too much out of a man. 

"Pop" Larkin remounted the tall bay horse he 
had borrowed from Pete Mathews' remuda five 
miles back. But as he pushed on toward the range 
of purple foothills he thought, a little grimly, the 
chase would most likely end up a good way north 
of the border . For. judging from the tracks, 
Johnny Durango's horse had gone lame. 

The old sheriff rode southward at an easy lope 
until darkness obliterated the tracks. Then he 
halted, picketed his horse and made a cold camp. 
As much as he would have welcomed hot, steam- 
ing coffee and a fire — even a little one — he could 
take no chances Durango might see it. And 
Durango was a killer 

Pop Larkin pillowed bis head on the saddle and 
tried to find a comfortable position for his stiff, 
aching body Didn't seem possible he could be 50 
all-fired done up Still, he reflected, wearily 
twenty years is a lone time to act as sheriff of a 
lawless section such as Chula County More'n that. 
Twenty-two years this comin' election 

Twenty-two years of sun and desert, of killers 
ar.d rustlers Job for a younger more vigorous 
man No doubt about it Well, he supposed the 
coming election would attend to that He could 
read it all too plainly in the face; of his friends 
and acquaintances — could sense it in the casual, 
well-meaning remarks that were droppe'd. 

Take this Bob Quinn, for instance Young fellei 
— couldn't be a day older'n forty Big, strong as a 
mule, popular with everybody and more guts than 
a she-bobcat Make a danged good sheriff for the 
county, too Pop supposed th# sensible thing would 
be for him to retire. Save a lot of ernbairassment 
for everybody concerned. Only he wished, a little 
profanely, that the friendly hints and jibes pi his 
friends concerning his age and usefulness weren't 
quite so pointed. Made a man feel like a decrepit 
old has-been. Which he wasn't— 'yet. Npt by a 
rjgng°d sight! 



Lawman's 

By Brant 

THE eastern edge of the desert was just begiri- 
ing to show misty gray when Larkin saddled 
the tall, bay horse Again he headed south into the 
range of low-lying foothills where the tracks of 
Johnny Durango's lamed horse led him Lucky 
thing. Pop thought, he had been able to borrow 
a fresh horse from Pete Mathews. Gave him quite 
an edge 

Twenty minutes later, as the sun's rays stabbed 
straight across the flatness of the desert, Sheriff 
Larkin pulled up with a surprised grunt. From out 
of the west the tracks of a second rider had joined 
those of Johnny Durango. 

For a fleeting moment Pop wished he had 
brought along a deputy But only for a moment. 
Hell, he was still man enough to bring in a pair. of 
killers, wasn't he? He'd done it plenty of times in 
the last twenty years. This Durango and whoever 
his pardner was couldn't be any tougher than some 
of the men he'd handled in the past. He touched 
spurs to the bay and loped on into the rolling 
foothill* 

Pop felt the searing bite in the thigh of his left 
leg before he heard the report. The bay reared 
and Larkin, without thinking, automatically flicked 
the reins over the horse's head. The sheriff 
crumpled quietly to the ground, his mind racing. 
He knew the horse would remain where he was, 
anchored by the trailing reins. Of his own pre- 
dicament he wasn't so sure. His leg had suffered 
only a flesh wound; painful but not necessarily 
crippling. 

But the thing that worried Larkin was whether 
Durango or his pardner might not finish him off 
where he lay It seemed the likely thing to do 
Just sit up there behind those rocks and fill his 
unresisting carcass full of thirty-thirty slugs Make 
dad-blamed su»e of the job That's what he figured 
he'd do if he was in Johnny Duiango's boots And 
if he made a move, no matter how slight, that's 
just about what would happen to him, he reasoned. 

For a good half hour Sheriff Pop Larkin lay in 
the hot alkali without moving a muscle, his faded 
blue eyes squinting up at the row of boulders that 
limmed the top of a small hill some thirty yards 
ahead. His horse stood quietly, head down, a dozen 
feet away. His leg, now that the shock had worn 
off, began to throb intolerably Pop wondered how 
long he was going to have to remain in that 
cramped position. He couldn't stand, it much 
longer, he knew. 

Mayba Durango and the other one had been a 
little too coqksure about their marksmanship and 
by this time were miles away, believing him a 
dead sheriff. Then again, they might still be up 



Creed 



House 

there behind those boulders waiting for him to 
make a move, not willing to risk the far-reaching 
report of another shot unless necessary. Well, 
whichever way it was, Pop couldn't stay on the 
ground forever. Might as well — 

Something glinted beside one of the boulders atop 
the hill. Pop held his breath and squinted into the shim- 
mering heat waves. Presently, Johnny Durango and a 
pint-sized man with a limp whom Larkin recognized 
as Billy Crouch stepped out into the open. With guns 
in their hands, they made their way cautiously down 
the slope to where Pop lay motionless on his side. 

Funny — Billy Crouch bein' here, Pop Larkin thought. 
By all rights he should still be up at Huntville doin' 
his twenty years for bank robbery. Larkin knew that 
because he was the one who had sent him there. And 
he knew Crouch for what he was. A brave man — 
behind a gun. 

The limping, pint-sized man. forty-five in hand, was 
in the lead. Johnny Durango, younger, handsome 
almost, and with the build of a middle-weight boxer, 
was close behind him, a thirty-thirty carbine in his 
hands. Fifteen feet from the sprawled figure of Sheriff 
Larkin they halted. Billy Crouch grinned and spat in 
the dust. 

"Looks like you drilled him for keeps, Johnny," he 
said. "Right nice shot, considL-rin' the light." 

Johnny Durango pumped another shell into the 
chamber of the carbine. "Might as well make sure," he 
said in a soft, whispery voice. "Far as I'm concerned 
there ain't no such thing as a half-dead sheriff." 

CROUCH knocked the carbine down as Durango 
took aim. "Wait a minute, Johnny," he com- 
manded. "Hold on. If there's gonna be any more 
shootin' I'll do it myself. I owe this to Larkin for the 
two years I been up at Huntville." 

Durango's smile showed even, white teeth. "Go 
ahead, Billy," he said. "Go right ahead. You got it 
comin', I guess." 

The pint-sized man squatted on his heels and rested 
the barrel of his forty-five across his left forearm. He 
cocked his head and squinted up at Durango. 

"Where'll it be?" he asked "Head? - 

Johnny shoved his hat back and gave the matter 
thought "Well, now, if I was doin' the job—" he began. 

And in that split second Pop Larkin saw the chance 
for which he had been silently praying. Both the men 
were momentarily off their guard. Gritting his teeth 
against the pain that bored through his thigh, Pop 
twisted and thresv himself to one side. And when he 
came to a sitting position, his gun was in his hand. 
His first shot found Billy Crouch. The little man fell 
forward surprised, a large red hole where his Adam's 
apple had been. 

Durango swore and with the quickness of a cat 
leaped toward Larkin, his carbine coming to his cheek. 
Pop fired again and Durango's rifle, its lock shattered, 
flew a dozen feet to the right. The outlaw, though, kept 
coming, and before Larkin could pull the trigger again 
Durango was upon the wounded man, both fists pound- 
ing. Pop gasped from the tearing pain jn his leg and 
tried to roll away from the younger man. 

But Durango's left hand held the sheriffs wrist in 



a viselike grasp and with his right he drove a short, 
murderous blow at Larkin's cheek. The punch landed 
high, and caught the older man squarely on the eye. 

Durango drew back for another, more telling blow 
and Pop's good leg came up His booted foot caught 
the killer in the chest and sent him spinning and 
stumbling backward. Before he could regain his bal- 
ance Larkin's gun barked once more. And Johnny 
Durango, his arm flopping, sat staring dazedly at the 
red trickle that seeped from his shirt front. 

Sheriff Pop Larkin raised a hand to his eye and felt 
the swelling that was rising there. In another ten 
minutes it would be closed tight — useless. 

"Just sit right where you are, Johnny," he com- 
manded. 

LARKIN, his gun still in his hand, hitched himself 
across to where the bay horse had stood trembling, 
but motionless, throughout the gun-fire. From his vest 
pocket Pop took a stub of a pencil and a scrap of paper 
Hurriedly, he scribbled a note and then, with a mighty 
effort, pulled himself to his feet and slipped it under 
the cheek band of the bridle. Tying the reins to the 
saddle horn, he slapped the bay across the rump. 

"Git home, boy. Git!" The bay set off briskly, headed 
north. 

Then Pop dragged himself to within a few yards of 
Durango and sal down, easing his bullet-torn leg as 
well as he could. His eye, by this time, was nearly 
closed. 

"Johnny,"' he said, and even managed a short 
chuckle, "you hit me a pretty good lick a minute ago. 
Looks like I'll have a nice black eye for a spell. But 
don't forget this. A man only has to have one eye to 
aim a six-gun. Just relax, son. We're waitin'." 

It was late that-aiternoon when Pete Mathews found 
Pop Larkin. Bob Quinn was with Pete and so was Jim 
Patten, a newcomer in Chula County Pop was leaning 
back on his elbows now, but his gun was still pointed 
unwaveringly at Johnny Durango's mid-section. The 
old man's leg was horribly puffed up and his voice was 
weak from loss of blood. His left eye was swollen com- 
pletely shut. 

Later that night, after the two wounded men had 
been put to bed at Mathews' ranch and a doctor sum- 
moned, Bob Quinn suddenly quit pacing the floor and 
poured a drink. 

"Pete,'' he said in a quiet voice, "I reckon I won't 
be runnin' for sheriff. Not this year, anyway " 

Pete Mathews stared at the tall, powerfully built 
Quinn "That so?' he said "Yeah, 1 figgered it that 
way." 

Quinn nodded and tossed off his drink. "Larkin's 
still a good enough man for this county, I think " 

Jim Patten, the newcomer, said: "Course, I suppose 
he's been a good man in his day But. hell, anybody 
could sit on the ground and hold a gun on a man, after 
they was lucky enough to overcome him, couldn't they? 
What it he did have a game leg and one eye closed 
light? He could still shoot, couldn't he?" 

Quinn snorted and eyed the newcomer tolerantly. 
"Mister," he said, "I can see there's a couple of things 
you got to learn. One of 'em is that Pop Larkin is just 
about the most man that ever pulled on boois — " 

"And the other," Pete Mathews finished for him, "is 
that Pop's right eye ain't nothin' but pure glass," 
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£f{}e. MIGHT HAVE BEEN A 
SABOTEUR, OR AN ENEMY 
AGENT-- BUT IP HE WAS, 
WHY DID HE GO TO SO 
MUCH TROUBLE TO -DESTROY 

ONE LONESOME AIR. 
SPOTTERS POST— THE 
POST AT WHICH P/\UL 
REVERE JR. ANJD HIS 
FRIENDS OF THE AAAERlCA 
AWAKE CLUB, PAT HENRY 
ANP BETSY ROSS WERE 
STATIONED. ? 



l+i. ICORTZMAN 



(Our story starts some years 
back., on a lonely beach when 
gangdom was flourishing ... 




HAW! HAW! DlO YOU 
JERKS THINK I 
WAS GONNA 
THAT SWAGT 




ZWICK! 
- NO/ 
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THAT DOUGHS TOO HOT TO HANDLE 
NOW. BUT IN A COUP LE. OF YEARS I'LL 
COME BACK AND 
DIG IT UP AND 
LIVE OFF THE PAT 
OF THE LAND! 



jpOME MONTHS LATER AS KILLER 
JWICK FLEES FROM A HOLDUP . 




KJNDAS MORE VEAR9 PASS, WAR 
IN ALL ITS FURY BURSTS UPON 
A WEARY WORLD.' 




'ipHE STORM SWEPT BEACH SEES 

OTHER CHANGES A SPOTTER'S 

TOWER IS ERECTED, SO THE 
LONELY SKIES CAN BE SCANNED 
FOR EINE/SAY AIRCRAFT 



N PRISON, GRIM FATE PLAYS ITS 
MORBID JOK-E. KILLER ZWICK. 
BABBLES IN HYSTE RIA ON HIS 
THE / PEATH BEBS 

DOUGH FROM THE GEORGE SMITH 
SA/ATCH - -- BURIED ON PALMETTO 
BEACH . . . ^4-0 FEET DUE NORTH OF 
THE MIDDLE TREE... 
BUT THEY CANJTTAKE 
FROM ME . . . ITS 
MINE/ 




NO ONE ELSE HEARD 
THAT, LOPEZ., JUST YOU 
AND ME.' WE'LL BE PARTNERS 
...WHEN WE GET OUT 
WE'LL DIG IT UP.. 
WE'LL BOTI- 
BE RICH. 




paul! whats 
wrong? 




<§OME TIME LATER, PAUL. REVERE JR. ANC 
HIS PALS, PAT HENRY AND BETSY ROSS 
ARE ON THEIR WAY TO THEIR SPOT- 
TERS POST ON PALMETTO BEACH... 



■^ 




BETSY 1 . RUN BACK AND 
PHONE HEADQUARTERS; 
FOR HEL-P ! WHATEVER IT IS. 
I'LL HOLD 
IT OFF 
HURRY/ 






WHAT ARE THE 
REASONS POP. 
ALU THESE 
HOLES IN 

THE 
GROUN 



I COWT UNDERSTAND 
IT. THERE'S NOTHING 
HERE Of SUFFICIENT 

importance to attract 
an 6nemv saboteur •<■ 
And dynamite in . 
those houes, ip 
that's the reason 
for th6m, wouldn't 
p*ma©# a thins/ 



LOOKS TO ME LIKE IT WAS A 

GRUDGE KILLING AGAINST MR. 

JUGG. AND VOU 

CHILDREN 

STEPPED 

ON IT- THE 

KILlER TRii 

KILL VOU 

PREVENT 
IDENTI 

THIS IS 

MATTER 

FOR THE 
POLI 



YEXT E>A\ IN THE OFFICE OF PAUL REVERE Sfi 



;y 



WHAT DO I THAT CAPTAIN WAS 
YOU THINK) PROSABLV RIGHT. VOU'D 
DAD?^/BETTER GET OUT TO THE 
POST EARLY TODAY YOU'RE 
GOING TO HAVE TO COVER UP 
ON MR, UUGG'S \ <***\ 

.STRETCH T£MPORARlLYjjt \\ 





j s/#k& 



(LOOK:; MOSE HOLES! J 



-^E'sj 



IT'S AN OLD J ,; feK^Vco^i 
•— vGRAV&J ft *.\>THE 

,-67 ,i/(0FTWO 





— And so nally was sprung 
first and tried to beat me to the 
dough, the trees, which were 
.zwick's landmark were gone so 

nally just had to 
dig until he found 

1 the dough. he was 

l\ JUST OUT OF PRISON 

^AND HE DIDN'T KNOW 

(THIS BEACH WAS IN 

THE BLACKOUT 
) ZONE 




....so he came here "to 
dig. when/ the spotter, 
saw him, he rubbed 
the spotter out- 

x came out here 

today and caught 

up with him And 

fixed him for. 

trying to pull 

a double cross. 

and then those 

kids got here.' 



^j0^m 




BUT WHAT ABOUT THE SPOTTER WHO i 
WAS SUPPOSED TO BE HERE WHEN J 

WE GOT HERE TODAY? J 

' THAT WAS NALLY 

HE VOLUNTEERED FOR DUTY 
TODAY, SO WE COULD BE 

"\l — i^ 3 ^ ALONE 

N / -^ - ON THE 

BEACH. 




' ^OME TIME LATER | 

I UNDERSTAND THERE WAS 
A REWARD FOR THE RE — 
COVERY OF THAT MONEY. 
WHAT DO YOU INTEND TO DO 

WITH IT.' J : ' 

~Zf - ' BUV 

w BONDS. OF COURSE.': 




AMD THATS 
AN IDEA 

FOR ALL 
BOYS AND 
GIRLS/ 

PUT YOUR 
MONEY 
INTO WAR 
BONOS AND 
STAMPS 
ANO BUY 
[YOUR SHARE 

IN 
FREEDOM.' 



